
A NEW SONG CALL'D 


*G R © & A<N S G R O' V I 


As I roved out one eveing it being in the month 
of May 

eing fond ofrecreaiiou through the fields I 
took my way 

ad for to pass some d olfui time its through 
the fields I off times rovfi 

.And there to rest, my vtecry ljrnbs 1 eatdovvc 
by Grogsn3 giove 

I had not been h<ng there til ft lovely msid had 
pas’d xns by 

And ou that fairest creature I soon did c*et a 
vvisMul eye 

{Saying vvho is she that pass'd thir way that 
do incline me f r to rove 

And that vesy instant moment 1 felt my heart 
, incliad to love 


1 arose & followed after ic see what road this 
fair one went 

Still hoping that rny weary limbs would yiola 
ta me some str nth 

At lenth I over tok her beneath a silent purlin 
stream 

And there 1 stood in great surprise to gaze upo» 
that !eve!y dame 

Her teeth vver like the ivory her hair alou*!y 
br«vvn 

And over her broad shoulders carelessy hung 
down 

Her cheeks were like the rose her neck was 
like the swan 

She far exceeds Diana fair or the Godness of the 
Sun 

Id wish 1 was iu Derry town just sitting *( 
niy ease 

Asb in my hand a bottle, of wine this fair maid 
1 would pi se 

.1 would rove thi ough Derry City with the girl 
t*at I love 

And i would reconcile those doleful days 1 e&.t) 
down by G.ogaas Grove 
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